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Lo the Printers of the State of Oino, Greeting : 

WHEREAS, Seabury Williams, of the county of 
Greene, Town of Fairfield, did on the day or night of the 
of the month of —— feioniously and maliciously 
steal off from the town of Fairfield, (not having the fear 
of God before his eves, but being instigated by the devil, 
icaving his subscription to this paper unpaid. You are 
therefore commanded to take the said Seabury William’s 
a from off your books before you get it on or abide 

r the consequences. Ed. 


ee 


WINTER EVF NING TALE. 
Affectation —TVhis vice whether it leads us to feign 
the possession of virtues of good qualities to which we 
have no real claim, or to the vanity of endeavouring to 
conceal failings which every one knows we whi is alike 
disgusting to the observer. At the same time, this spe- 
cies of false delicacy sometimes gives rise to occurren- 
ces of such a ludicrous nature, as even to draw a smile 
from gravity itself we remember an old story furnishes 
a case in point. 
A whimsical old gentleman who was remarkable for 
his adder like deafness, but took no small pains to con- 
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ceal the infirmity, being a carpenter by trade, happeneti 
be employ ed one day in hewing a large piece of timber 
near the road much travelled: and (it being in Yankee. 
land, where the ~~ inquisitive propensity. of the 
folks is well Knowa,{ was much annoyed by the relat 
conversation of those wh onassed bv, and which his ex 

treme deafness made him incapable of enjoying without ; 
hindrance to his work. To obviate which diff iculty, and | 


came up to obtain information concerning the road, as he 
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yet to affect the perfect use of his hearing he concluded to 


form in his mind a set of such answers as h 1e judged most - 
likely to compose the proper replies to the inquiries of 
idlers respecting his work. 


The first question he calculated on being asked was, 
well, what are you working at to day ?”’—answer Mill 


post. Next, * ‘How tar will you hew the post 2’’—answer 
Up to that End. Again, “What wages do you have?” 
-——answer, Two dollars a day. To this t they would pro- 
bably observe, ‘"That’s toa much; I wouldn’t give it,’— 
to which he would reply, Well, if vou don’t give it, some- 
body else will. 


fis formula was hardly completed, when a gentleman 


was a stranger in those parts; and the followi ing dialogue 
nsued: 

Stranger.—Please to peste tt me the way totown. 

Carpenter.-( Without understanding a w ord) MillPost: § 

S, Will you tell me the distance to town? 


fin oie 


C. (Pointing to his work.) Up to that knot. 

De I say how far is it to town? 
C. Two dollars a day. 
Re (Growing angry.) Insulting fellow! answer im} 


stion, or Pil give you a whipping. Lee 
c Very well: for if you don’ t somebody ¢ else will! 

y this time the gentleman’s patience was completely 
sahiuastea and he passed on in a rage. 


Two Englist 1 noblemen, on their travels, arriving at 
Paris, put up ata house in which a German Count 


had 
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lately died, and then laid a corpse. Inthe middle of the 
ni,ht, one of the two not being able to sleep, and grow- 
ing weary of his bed, arose in ‘order to amuse himself in 
the kitchen, where he heard some person talking. He 
a diverted himself for some time, when being willing 
) return from whence he came, he again went up stairs; 
but instead of en itering his own chamber, went into that 
of the deceased Count, over whose head had _ been 
thrown a cloth. The Englishman after having put out 
his candle, laid down boldly by the defunct; when creep- 
ing as close tohim as possible, in order to warm him- 
self, and finding his bed-fellow colder than he, began to 
mutter— W ‘hat the d—1 i is the matter my friend 2 said he, 
your cold as ice. [PI bet any thing, numb as you are, 
you would have been warm enough, if you had bat seen 
the pretty girl below stairs. Come, come, you may take 
my a for i it, added he, and pulling him by the arm. 
While he was holding this fine conversation with ‘the 
dead, who detached from the things of this world, did not 
give himself the trouble of making a reply, his chamber 
door was opened, which made him raise his head from 
the pillow to see what was coming: Judge what must be 
his surprise, when he saw a servant lighting ina joiner 
who carried a coffin on his shoulder! He thought at 
first he had been in a dream; but locking about and seeing 
the visage of one who liad not spoken a word, a visage 
overspread with mortal palenes 3s, he made but one jum; 
from the bed into the middle of the chamber. ‘The joiner 
and maid, immediately persuaded that it was the corpse 
who being unwilling to be shut up in the coffin, was now 
playing its gambols, their legs vere unable to move with 
swiftness proportionable to their fear, and the joiner, maid, 
coffin and candlestick rolled over each other, from the t op 
of the stairs down into the kitchen.—Zounds, what are 
you all about? cried the landlord—Is the devil flying a 
way with the dead mi in2 Mercy on us! cried the maid 
quite a it is rather the dead man flying away with 
is, Pll be hanged, said the joiner, if that dead fellc 
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there lias any more occasion for a cofffin than TI have; 
whv he h as gotup in the middle of the room, and has 
just stuck up a hornpipe. He has? cried the landlord, 
taking the light—faith, we'll see that 

When the family were trembling and getting up to fol- 
low the master of the house, the Englishm: in Who hada- 
3! 
breath; and his —— h aving asked him where he had 
been, he told him he had just be enlyi ing with a dead body! 
it had perhaps the plague, cried he, jumping in his turn 
out of bed, ee running to the door to call for a light; 
‘The landlord, eigen Abe and servants, who were passing 


throuch the gallery, no sooner saw him than they imagin- 
ed that he was the dead who appeared again, and down 


“yime much faster than they went up, heel ; over head 


v 


from top to bottom, with the mepeestions rolling after 


them; at this confusi n, joined with their shricks ane cla- 


. 
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mours, the ie sn men terrified at the hideous noise, 


soon made for his room, and s!} ND] ped into bed with his céame 
panion without the least fear of catching the plague. 





At the Dolphin Inn, at Exmouth, (England) last week, 
aratcatcher undertook, for a titling wager of three 
quarts - beer, to eat two Rats, entrails and af After 
disposing of one which was broiled in style for him, he 
a soe d the other raw, and offered for four quarts more 
to cat Mr. Ewen’s (the landlord) Zomm Cat! if it were 
caucht for him. 

The batteaumen _ carry produce from Kentucky by 
the Mississippi to New-Orleans, although very rough in 
their appearance, are entrusted with large amounts of pro- 
perty. One of the most uncouth looking of these, after 
selling his property an batteau at New-Orleans, returned 
with a check o! 8,000 dollars, on the bank of Lexington. 
The cashier, when he presented it, thought by his ap- 
pearance, that he might have come dishonestly by it, and 
proceeded te examine him in the following manner: “My 


ain found his chamber, shpped into bed quite out of 
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triencd, where did you come from?” ‘To which he repii- 
ed in asurly manner, “I caime from the moon.” “You 
came from the moon, did you? (says the cashier,) pray, 
how did you get down?” “Why, answered he I greased 
my backside, ‘and slid down on 4 rainbow.” It is unne- 
cessary to add, that the cashier paid the draft without 
further questions.—Jihica Castigator. 


REVOLUTIONARY ANECDOTE. 
The Scotch Prize or the Latile Yankee. 


It happened, in 1776, that the garaen of a widow, which lay be- 
tween the American and British camps, in the neighbourhood of New 
York, was frequently robbed at night. Her son, a mere boy, and 
small of his age, having obtained his mother’s permission to find out 
and secure the thief, in case he should return, concealed himsel# 
with a gun among the weeds. A strapping highlander, belonging 
tothe British grenadiers, came and filed a large bag, threw it over 
his shoulder; the boy then left his covert, went softly behind him 
cocked his gun, and called out to the fellow, “You are my prisone: if 
you attempt to put your bag down, I will shoot you dead; go forward 
inthat road.” ‘The boy kept close behind him, threatened and was 
constanty prepared to execute his threats. Thus the boy drove him 
into the American camp, where he was secured. When the grena- 
dier was at liberty to throw down his bag, and saw who had made 
him prisoner, he was extremely mortified, and exclaimed, “A Britis: 
grenadier made prisoner by sucha d d brat,—by such a d——d 
brat.’ The American officers were > highly entertained with the ads 
venture, made a collection for the boy, ‘and gave him several pound: 
He returned fully satisfied for the losses his mother sustained, ‘The 
soldier had side arms, but they were of no use, as he could not get 


rid of his bag. 








Putting aside the washed 
Some years since, a Quaker travelling through Maryland, towards 


the close of the day stopped at a pub lic house on th he og hers 2rn Shore, 
where he intended to put up forthe might. After delivering his sad- 
dle bags to the Jandlord, and seeing his horse taken care of, the eve 
ning’ heing warm, he was about seating himselfon the portico, which 
was elevated about three feet above the graund, when a person who 
was drinking came up to him, and asked him to take a drink of grog 
“I am obliged to thee,” said the Quaker, ] would rather not.” The 
other repe: ated his request several times; the Quaker still making 
the same reply. The other at last told him, if he would not drink 
#'t2 him,he should give him the contents of his glass in his face-— 
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fp and. eriit “i the Quaker. “i have told thee sever} + } t 
riend,’” réturued Ihe QUuaKkey, "2 aay Ok 1e€ SEVeTAl UINES, the 


{ would rather not drink, and as for thy threat, thou hadst better noe 
ep it it in execution ;” whereupon, the other immediately « ‘mptied the 
vlass in his face; the Quaker instantly arose, 

coat, and while laying it over the railing of t 


liar 
Pan 


\ pulle d ott his 


a4 
ha 


€ portico, said, “he 


thou ‘the re Quaker, while I chastise the blac keuard.” He then, be b 

ing a stout, athletic man, seized the aggressor by the collar, and th a 

pin Se his pantaloons, and threw him over the railing on the 5 
eround: observing, if he was not satisfied with that. he should be un- 
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+] . — a . oe: ap a . 
der the neceasity of hoise-whipping him well,in order to teach him 


ToOU manners, 


rOANO WwW - 
LONG YARS 


;18a@ Phrase generally used by seamen to denote a species of 
< . 
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marvellous stories with which they delicht to wile awav the dreary 
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>and to astonish the wondering minds of such green horns 
ETS a may yappen io be On bo urd. —Amonest the: e nau- 
tical night tales, the most astonishing is that called “The Merry 
Dona cf Dover!’ This was a vesse th extraordinary magni 
tude that she has been known to be receiving a cargo of coals at her 
bow port in Sunderland harbor, and discharging them at the same 
time out of her stern port mto the coal lights below London Bridge. 
Such was the height of her masts, that a little boy being sent aloft 
to clear the pendant. he was so long ascending and descending that 
when he returned on deck he was become so ol las to be grey “head: 


I 


ed. Working out of the Downs,this amazing ship was of such a length 
that ” ghaepitt sn. her flying jib-boon knocked di own Calais ste eple, at 
the very instant that the tail of her ensign swe pt a flock of sheep oft 
the: suse of Dover Cliff. The following is an enumeration of the 

lifferent sails set upon her mainmast, beginning at the lowest, viz:— 


mainsail, tope sail, top-gallant sal, royal, sky eh ty moon raker, 
loud disturber, heaven poker, angel poker, and jolly jumper. 


ng heel was tr ippi ig along a ve 
narrow dirty een in Boston, the other day, after a ca 
speil of rainy weat! er, his foot slipped and he fell plump 


inthe mud, alf sitting; at the moment ofhis attempting to 
rise, with his a vader his haunches, a yack tar, who 
| ! 


came athwart his hawse, exclaimed, sheering off, “Pray 
shipinate, Keep your sitting —don’t rise for me.” 
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utup ata tavern together 
and were to sleep in one bed. Which side will you 
take 2 asked the yankee. Either—was the reply.-~ 


| ' id ; 
. QEON, mee 22 yankee, vou cen take the underside f 
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did Jonathan S. complaining of his third wife said, 
My first was a cross, crabbed, wicked jade ; she died 
and the devil took her: my second was a mild, pious, 
eo d woman; she died, and the Lord took her: but my 
present wife is so bad, that neither the Lord nor the De- 
vil will take her, and poor Jonathan is obliged to keep 
her himseli.”’ 





A zealous priest in the north of Ireland, missed a con- 
stant auditor from his congregation, in which scism had 
already made depradations, “What keeps our» friend 
farmer B away from us?” was the question pro- 
posed by our vigilantgminister to his assistant. “I have 
not scen him among us,” continued he, “these three 
weeks; | hope it Is not Prote ‘stlanism that keeps him a- 
way?” “No,” was the reply, “it is worse than that.” 

Worse than Protestlaiam 9 God forbid it should be 
Deis.” “No, worse than that.’ ‘*Worse than Deism 2 
good heavens, [ trust it is not Atheism.” ‘No, worse 
than Atheism!” “Impossible, nothing can be worse than 
Atheism!” “Yes it iseyour honor—itis Rheumatism. 








A sportsman, by touching his horse near the withers 
with his whip, taught him to kneel immediately; when 
shooting, and a dog came to a point, he made the ae 
kneel, and persuaded —_ present that the horse was an 
excellent pointer. A ¢ sentleman having purchased the 
eelding, was fording the river with him, when, having 
touche -d his withers, he was true to the touch, down he 
d wie ed inthe stream, and soused hisnew master in the 

vater. The latter, in a great passion, asked his former 
owner what he meant by selling him a horse that played 
him sucha trick in the water? “Oh!” said the other, 
“vou bought him as a pointer, and at the time he went on 


his knees he was pointing a salmon.” 
<_< Qe - 
An Indian, being once asked by another, what the white people 
meant oy the word covetousness; answered, that it signified, a desire 
of more than aman had need of. “That’s strange, > said the in quirer 
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Selected for the Pittsburg Gazette by a correspondent 
TO ‘HY “MEN 

ifymen, the times so very bad are growing 

i fear, like banks, that you will: 

lor scarce enough Ys in thy bu 


; te 
is ness dole 


rv» 


¢ ie “_° ) 1+ obey ? 0 \¢ s] | 
‘] 7 P Ly the rent, aiuiG ipomMine Of thy sho; 


} : D eee nad slahktar 

Oo (nese Cark Gays of dismal guys and Gebotors 
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How rare the papers show the names 01 


id 


* ho, of thy making, buy a pair of fetters 
To give thy trade the profit of a penny 
cyriev’d should I be, indeed, bevond all telling 
‘ho hear that thou wert broken, bankrupt poc 
Criev’d to behold thy stock at auction selling, 
Aud see To lev’ chalked upon thy doo 


But much I fear thy bus’ness will miscarry 
And soon the ‘ae riff be thy shoulders greet 


ft 
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lor few the couples bold encugh to marry, 
Without some prospect afterwards of eating 
Pray, Hymen, take the counsel of a friend, 
‘ Sir up at once thy wits, be sharp and clever, 
And coax thy brother gods the umes to meng, 
Or else thy “occupauon’s gone” foreve: 
——<s—————- 
EPITAPH. 
Weel hapn’d up, near this stone, 
Lies auld I Magy) y Morrison: 
We’re a’ plas’d sin Maggy’s gone 
. her husband, J on—- 
Lie still Maggy Morrison. 
Curious Dialogue —& Where the d——] do you came from %” said 
‘kes to a beggar in the Isle of Wight. 
“From the lower regions,” 
“Wat is &Cing ou t the ret 
“Much the same as here.’ 
oWiaat is that 


ihe rich taken in and the poor kept out.” 
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